Dessie
By: Joni [hard_jkt@yahoo.com]
Finished: April 1, 2000

http://samzara2000.web1000.com/page176.html

Hi Naomi Geraldy ;)

Ini spesial buat S@mzaraLink™, kaga ada di CCS deh dijamin, habis disana sudah dilarang ngirim rangkap.
Sorry lama kaga lirik-lirik kamu, tapi kamu tetap manis kan ?

Buat kenalan yg gue CC-in, biar pada tahu juga ada alamat lain selain CCS, tempat si Joni akan ngarang kisah lain dari yang lain.

----------------


I had graduated from tech school and was living a pretty successful life in Jakarta. My sister, Dessie, had recently moved to town to go to the local university, and one day she called and asked if I would mind if she came over.

To tell you the truth, I'd been interested in my sister since she'd begun to go through puberty. She'd always been a cute kid, and when she began to develop, she became very attractive. Her hips filled out and her breasts began to swell the front of her clothes. I'd spent many a time in the bedroom, masturbating while imagining what her body looked like. Now she was nineteen and I was still attracted to her, so I told her to come right over.

When she arrived, I got a surprise. She had always let her hair grow long before, hanging to her shoulders around her sweet face and bright blue eyes, but now she'd had it cut. Her hair was styled in a short, businesslike cut that looked incredibly sexy! Even though she was just wearing sneakers, a t-shirt and some jeans, she was a total babe!

We sat on the couch and ate a snack while we talked, and I learned that she was adjusting to the campus life, but still felt kind of lonely. I got a crazy idea in my head to offer for her to stay at my place, but before I could bring it up, the phone rang. I went into the other room to answer it. It's someone from work, asking questions about something we'd been working on. I answered his questions, said goodbye, and walked back to the living room.

Dessie was standing next to my television, and I saw that she'd discovered my collection of pornographic movies. Most are in generic boxes, but some feature graphic sex pictures right on the labels. She was looking at those, and she looked up at me and blushed as I came back into the room.

"Oh! I'm sorry, Jon. Saya lagi ngeliat-liat dan saat jalan ke sini saya melihat koleksimu... " she finished weakly, setting a movie titled "Huge cocks, tiny pussies" back on the shelf.

"Uhm, yeah," I said uncomfortably, feeling my own face burning. In addition to my embarrassment, though, I was also becoming very aroused at the thought that now Dessie knew about my sexuality. We both wandered back over to the couch and sat, sitting in awkward silence for a little while. Finally, she spoke up.

"So, uh, do you have a girlfriend Jon ? " She asked me.

"I mean, sudah punya cewe tetap belum ? "

I looked up to see what she meant, but she was just asking innocently. "Uhm, yah..... cewe sebagai teman sih banyak saat ini, tapi kalau yang serius belum ada tuh. I'm a little too busy at work. Sibuk Des..."

"Me too," she told me, looking into my eyes, "I'm pretty busy at school. Saya malah belon pernah punya boyfriend sejak lulus SMA sampai sekarang juga sudah kerja magang. It's been, uhm, a pretty long time." She stopped and we just stared into each other's eyes for long minutes.

"Jon?" she finally said.

"Yeah?"

"Do you suppose," she paused,

"What ? " I said.

"Do you suppose we could watch one of those movies?"

I felt my penis growing larger at what she was asking, but I still felt strangely hesitant.

"Uh, I suppose. Which one do you want to see?"

"Oh, it doesn't matter. . ." She watched me with wide eyes as I stood up and walked to the video shelves, trying to hide my swollen crotch. I grabbed a tape at random, turned on the tv and vcr, and stuck it in.

The logo passed on the screen, and as I sat down, a close-up shot came on of soft, red lips sliding down over a rock-hard cockshaft. Even before the title came on, I remembered it as "Girls who love big cocks".

We watched in silence through two scenes, my penis getting harder and harder, till it felt like it would burst out of my pants. I snuck a glance or two at Dessie, but she was watching the screen raptly as a woman went down on a guy in a car, then pulled up her skirt and rolled on her hip so he could fuck her from behind. Then a well-tanned beauty lay back and let a guy eat her out before she rolled him on his back and rode his stiff prong.

I couldn't help touching myself while I watched, but I hoped that Dessie wouldn't notice. Then I glanced over at her and found her looking at me. 

"You can. . . masturbate, if you want," she said softly, "I don't mind."

I was still hesitant at the thought of beating off with my sis as the audience, but a surge of hormones flooded my bloodstream, and I threw caution to the winds. I slowly unzipped my pants, unfastened the button, then lifted my ass off the couch and pulled them down, along with my underwear. As my thick penis bobbed into sight, I heard Dessie gasp softly. I'm about average length, but women tell me that I have a very thick shaft.

The slit at the tip of my cock gleamed with moisture, and I took it in my fist and began to slide the skin up and down. It felt really good, and even better because my sister was watching me. I saw that she'd stopped watching the screen, and her eyes were now fastened on my swollen cock.

The excitement of having her watch was too much. I stroked a couple times, and while the woman on the tv was still bouncing up and down on her lover's cock, I groaned and milky cum began to spurt out of my penis, coating my fingers and dribbling onto my belly. Dessie flinched a little when I came, but continued to stare as semen pulsed out of me.

Dessie shifted a little as I lay there, breathing heavily. "Enak yah, sudah lega ?" she asked, with a funny kind of longing in her voice. "Oh yeah," I gasped, "shit yeah. I'm sorry I did that." I was feeling remorse now that my climax had passed.

"That's okay engga apa-apa kok," she said, then sighed. "Oh Jon," she moaned.

"I haven't had sex in almost a year! Beneran oooohhh I'm so horny!" she cried, breaking down at last. I usually get soft after I cum, but I was hard as a steel bar now. "Me too. Horny banget nih, Why don't you masturbate too? It really feels good," I told her enticingly.

"I don't know... malu gile."

"C'mon, ayolah..." I coaxed, " Jangan Curang, I did it in front of you. It's even more exciting, believe me."

She looked up at me, and smiled a little, "really? Okay," she fingered the button on her jeans, "I really am horny..."

She gave a little shrug and stood up. For a second, I thought she was going to leave, but she peeled off her t-shirt and started undoing her pants. I sat there and stroked my sticky cock, admiring her breasts, as she pulled off her jeans. She still had her bra on, but I could see her tits. They aren't very large, but they're firm, and I love their conical shape. She was wearing transparent panties, and as she undid her bra and let it fall away from her tits, I saw that her nipples and the whole area around them were swollen and puffy.

I was jerking my cock again, and when she pulled down her panties and let them fall around her feet, revealing her soft pink pussy, with wispy tufts of black pubic hair around its top, I twitched and came again, spurting cum even further this time. Several drops splattered on her bare thigh and she flinched again, then reached down to touch my sperm. Then she turned her back on me to watch the screen and I groaned at the sight of her firm little ass cheeks. My cock was aching, but it was getting hard again!

Her legs were slightly spread, and while she watched a black woman taking a thick cock in her ass, her hand moved down between her legs. I could see her fingers moving over her mound as her other hand moved up to her chest, obviously fondling her tits. My view was incredible, and I could see in silhouette as she arched a finger and slid it inside her pussy, then added another. She finger-fucked herself slowly, moving her hips and moaning quietly as she watched the movie. When the cock onscreen pulled out and began to spurt onto creamy brown buttocks, Dessie shoved her fingers deep inside her cunt and bowed her legs, gasping and obviously cumming. I couldn't believe I was sitting behind my naked sister, watching her masturbate to orgasm! Droplets of clear liquid began to drip from my sister's fingers, pattering onto my carpet.

"Oh. . ." she sighed, and looked back at me over her bare shoulder. I saw her slowly pull her fingers from her pussy and wipe them on her hip. "I'm sorry, Jon, I don't know what came over me. Gue rasa-rasa mungkin karena cukup lama banget nih gue kaga Making Love sama cowo." she crouched down and gathered her clothes, and I sat up and hurriedly tucked my rigid cock back into my pants. She was obviously a little embarrassed, and I didn't want to aggravate the situation.

"It's okay, engga apa-apa kok Des," I told her, watching as she pulled on her panties and fastened her bra over her delicious looking breasts, "I know what you mean, and I don't mind. santai saja, I think what we did was perfectly natural, you know, just releasing tension. I hope you're not embarrassed. Jangan anggap abang siapa-siapa Des,"

"Ok, malu sih a little," she murmured, pulling on her t-shirt, "Sudah ah, I should get going."

She was stepping into her shoes, and I suddenly remembered my idea from before,

"Hey, Des, if you want to stay here sampai dapat tempat kost, that'd be okay with me. I've got an extra room, dua malah,  so you could have it all to yourself. I'll just move my computer and we could be roommates. What do you think ? ayolah..... ! " rayu gue sekalian.

She thought for a second, "I'll have to think it over, Jon. Uh, thanks for having me over, I'll stop by again sometime, but I really gotta go now." She moved to the door, but paused with it open, "Jon, I really appreciate what we did just now," she told me in a quiet voice, "it really helped." She gave me a bright smile, then was gone.

Needless to say, I was very excited about seeing her naked and masturbating with her, and the sight of her finger entering her vagina was a vision that played a large part in my fantasies over the next couple weeks. I was between girlfriends, so every time my 'pussies' wrapped around my penis, I'd imagine it was Dessie's pussy, and I'd cum in no time. Little did I know what the future held in store for me.

It was 3l weeks since the last time I'd seen her, almost a months, when I answered a knock at my door to find Dessie standing there, looking depressed. There was a large duffel sitting on the floor behind her, and as I opened the door, she looked up and managed a wan smile.

"Jon, hi. I'm sorry to bother you, but I just had to get away from my kost for a while," she said. She turned to grab the duffel, and as she bent over, I couldn't help admiring her jean-clad ass.

"Hey, no problem, come on in," I told her as she turned back, holding the door open for her. She gave me a grateful look and stepped inside. 

"I really appreciate it. I remembered your offer last time, and campus is really starting to depress me. The other women are all so catty, and I can't seem to find a guy who likes me."

"I can't believe that, masak sih ? " I said, "you're a great-looking girl. Dessie sayang..."

She smiled ruefully, "yeah, but that's just because I let you see me... naked."

"No way," I insisted, taking her bag and putting it on the couch, "I've always thought you were sexy, even before I saw you nude." I almost clapped my hands to my mouth, thinking I'd gone too far, but she smiled and looked into my eyes.

"Really? Sungguhan nih ? Even when we were younger?" I just nodded mutely.

"Wow," she said, "I can't believe it. Yang bener luh Jon ? I've always thought you were pretty sexy too." She began to blush a little bit, "I even had some... fantasies... about you..." Now she was looking down at her feet and definitely blushing. My penis was rock-hard.

"What kind of fantasies?" I pressed moments later.

"Well. . . . "

"C'mon, its not like I'm gonna tell anyone."

"Well," she paused, raising her hand and chewing on a fingernail nervously,

"...sexual fantasies..." She looked up at me through her eyelashes and I almost came in my pants.

"Oh shit, Dessie," I gasped, "you are making me so hard! I've fantasized about having sex with you too. Do you really want to do it?".

"For real? beneran nih ? " she asked, biting her lip. She looked around desperately, then her eyes locked on mine. We stared into each other's eyes for a few moments, then she took a step towards me. It seemed like the most natural thing in the world to take her in my arms and her lips came up to meet mine.

Her mouth was soft and sweet and it felt so good to just hold her, feeling her tight little breasts pressed into my chest. She moved her hips forward and molded her crotch against mine, and I couldn't stand it anymore.

"Dessie sayang," I gasped against her lips, "I've got to Making Love to you!"

"Yes, Jon, yes..." she breathed.

We fumbled with each other's clothes, trying not to break our kiss, and moments later we pressed our naked bodies together. Her skin felt so hot against mine, her nipples hot little points on my chest, and I groaned as her damp fingers wrapped around my erection. My hands cupped her smooth ass cheeks and I guided her with me as I backed to the couch. I sat down slowly, helping her straddle my lap. She guided my penis and we moaned into each other's mouth as her cunt stretched down over my cock until she was completely impaled on it.

We sat like that for several minutes, kissing and running our hands over each other's bodies. Then Dessie broke the kiss to arch her back. She leaned back from me, and I supported her as she started to rock her hips, letting an inch of my penis slide out of her, then taking it back inside. It felt delicious, and I lowered my head to suck on her nipple, moving my hips subtly to match her rhythm.

Wet sounds were coming from between our legs, and her tight vagina was sliding slickly on and off my rigid prick. Dessie kept moaning, "yes, yes, yes... asik.... ohhhh.... enak..... yes, yes.... yes...." as she fucked me. I flicked my tongue against her swollen nipples and struggled to keep from cumming too soon. Her cunt felt unbelievably good around my cock, and it was all I could do

to keep from spurting right then and there.

"Uhnnnn!" she gasped, and that was all the warning I got as she began to writhe on my lap, her pussy spasming and clutching my impaling cock. Then she cried, "cumming!" as if I hadn't guessed already. She leaned forward and pressed herself against me, trying to touch every inch of her sweaty skin to mine, and I didn't fight it. Her pussy was rippling around my penis and I gave up, jamming my hips up towards her and groaning as my cock started jetting spurt after spurt of hot jism into my sister's vagina.

Later, we sat next to each other on the couch, still naked. Dessie rested her head on my shoulder, and I idly traced circles on the skin of her shoulder with my finger. Dessie shifted and looked up at me, her eyes large.

"Jon, are we wrong ? I mean, that felt so good, gile bener....." she said softly. "I know things like this aren't supposed to happen, engga bener deh, but I can't help it, Gila Jon.....I want to do it again."

"I know what you mean," I told her,

"Sama juga, I feel guilty for fucking my sister, but it felt so good... so right, and I can't wait to do it again. My mind says it's wrong, but my body says it's right."

"Exactly," Dessie murmured, turning to cuddle her cheek against my chest. After a moment she wordlessly moved her head lower, and took my soft, sticky cock into her warm mouth. Once I was hard we slipped into a 69, then she rode my cock again until we both came.

That was six months ago. Now, we live in the same apartment, and although we tell everyone that we're just roommates, if you look closely, you'll notice that Dessie's bed doesn't look like its slept in often. And my bed looks like it's more than slept in, if you know what I mean. We satisfy each other sexually, and we haven't seen a reason yet to look for other lovers coming here. ( Outside our Apartment ? ;o)
